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ea SER TE 
Satire’s my weapon; but I’m too discreet, 
To run a-muck and tilt at all I meet ; 
J only wear it in a land of Hectors, 
Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors.—PopE. 











DEATH OF MAJOR CARTWRIGHT. 
Tne Friends of Reform, if there are any yet remaining 


ofthe thousands who once clamoured with its pretence 
in their mouths, will read with regret that their venerable 
friend, and its indefatigable champion, has paid the last 
tribute of humanity, and surrendered his spotless spirit 
unto that Unknown Principal from whom it emanated. No 
method of description, no form of speech js requisite, to 
increase the sympathy which the virtuous will feel on this 
occasion. When it is stated that Major Cartwright died on 
Thursday, the 23d of September, language has performed 
its melancholy office; although the feelings may still 
seek to vent themselves in words. 

Such an event as the decease of an individual, who had 
reached the patriarchal age of eighty-four years, is not one 
that in ordinary cases could excite any degree of surprize. 
At such an age, death is to be anticipated. The great 
account draws to a natural close; and the more common 
matter of surprize is that it should remain so long without 
demand. But with respect to Major Cartwright, a life 
passed with so little indisposition that a servant who has 
resided with him for thirty-three years never remembers 


him to have kept his bed until noon, and terminated 
No. 19, Voi. 12. 
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within afew days, after the power of taking exercise had 
ceased, brings with its dissolution something approxima- 
ting to surprize. The event was not expected, though 
it was evidently in the course of nature. What we 
wished, we continued to hope, while hope offered any- 
thing to flatter us, and the period that intervened between 
our latest hopes and our worst fears was too short to recon- 
cile us to our newly-entertained ideas of parting with 
one “ knownso long, and loved so well.” 

The Major had been evidently growing weaker for 
several weeks; but the laxity produced by the warmth 
of summer might have produced this effect upon his sys- 
tem. He himself, however, was inclined to attribute it 
to the true cause,—an aecelerating decay of nature. 
Calmly anticipating the event, he frequently remarked 
that his feelings of increasing feebleness of bodily 
powers were so many warnings that the frame could 
not long hold out ; but he had passed his life too blame- 
lessly to have any apprehension of its final scene. He 
felt only for what his family and friends would experience 
in his loss. | 

About the middle of August he was seriously indisposed, 
at his residence in Burton Crescent ; but having in some 
measure recovered, he took lodgings at Hampstead in the 
beginning of September. The appearances of improved 
health were however fallacious, and did not deceive 
himself; though they diffused a temporary Joy over the 
minds of his family and friends. On his departure, being 
congratulated on the improvement, he pointed to his feet, 
which were yet swelled, and remarked, that the machine 
Was almost wound up. lis prediction was fatally cor- 
rect. This removal to Hampstead did not benefit him. 
On the contrary, he grew weaker daily ; and not being so 
comfortably situated, as at his own house, he became im- 
patient to return home; and came back to Burton Cresent- 
His weakness continued to increase, and his danger could 
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be no longer concealed. He was not expected by his 
physician, Dr. Harrison, to survive the night of the isth 
of September, but the principle of vitality was so gradu- 
ally extinguished, that he lingered until Thursday, the 
23d, when about half past six o’clock ceased to breathe 
the most amiable and disinterested spirit of the age. The 
precise moment of his dissolution could hardly be per- 
ceived, so tranquilly was the separation of mind and body 
effected; yet his mental faculties remained with him to 
the last: and though his speech failed him some days 
before his death, his knowledge of those near him re- 
mained perfect to the last moment. We shall not attempt 
to describe the feelings of his family. Dear as he was to 
the honest portion of the public, from his public virtues, 
he was ten thousand fold more endezred to his family, and 
those who had the happiness of his personal friendship. 
Nor could it be otherwise: all the virtues that adorn our 
nature were so happily blended in his disposition, that it 
was worth living if it were only to have witnessed the 
degree of perfection to which an honest and cultivated 
mind could be carried. Mild as the meekest infant; bene- 
volent as if he lived but to do good to others; yet firm as 
the oak when his principles were challenged; and ardent 
as the fiery courser for the chace, when the rights of his 
fellow men were attacked, or their liberties endangered. 
Yet was his zeal so tempered by prudence, and his courage 
so directed with judgment, that it was not until the 
practice and principles of our present imperfect laws 
were equally outraged, that a vindictive adminis- 
tration, hating his virtues and alarmed at his popu- 
larity and influence upon the public mind, found the 
means of threatening his personal liberty, and effected the 
plunder of his purse, by means of a tyrannical persecution, 
a violation of the trial by jury, and (to secure a verdict) 
a contempt for the ordinary forms by which the laws are 
directed to be administered. His character, however, re- 
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deemed him from half the effects of the malice of his ene- 
mies. They shrunk from the responsibility of destroying 
him, by immuring him in a dungeon; and contented them- 
selves with a pecuniary fine, to which was added the 
enormous expenses of defending himself from the charge 
brought against him. 

We have not now the means of giving a perfect me- 
moir of this excellent man, and sincere reformer; but 
the public press has put forthso many false and ridicu- 
lous assertions, that it becomes a duty to his memory to 
rescue it from their effects, and to place an authentic 
statement before the public. This, we are authorised to 
state, will be accomplished from documents in possession 
of the family, at asearly a period as circumstances will 
admit. 

It ts to be regretted that the Press has done our friend 
so little justice ; and the circumstance is another proof of 
the little regard which too great a portionof it enter- 
tains for principle. The different mis-statements, which 
eontain all the grades from absolute and direct falsehood, 
to errors of the most trivial nature, may be attributed, in 
some instances, to sheer ignorance, and a determination to 
say something where nothing was known. In others 
to mere neglect, and an idle disposition to copy anything 
found ready at hand, to fill columns which must be 
swelled out with something, whether true or false, liberal 
orilliberal, no matter. In some few, a iurking spirit of 
malevolence, half ashamed to shew itself, is discernable ; 
but, to the credit of the feelings of the editors in general, 
this is only observable in two or three of the worst and most 
mercenary of the journals. They are not worth the 
naming ; the cowardly slander of such a man as Major 
Cartwright will disgust even their readers. 

As an instance of the fallacy of these statements, we 
may mention that one of them declares the Major to have 
been in the Prussian service. This is entirely without 
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foundation. He never wore any uniform, nor fought under 
any other standard, than that of his country; nor would 
his sense of right allow him to draw his sword even under 
British banners, when they were displayed against the 
independence of America. So little fitted was he for the 
tool of a Prussian despot, that he would not be the blind 
instrument of a British ministry, which was arrayed against 
the rights of man, and attempting to perpetuate a des- 
potism by force of arms. Another paper remarks that 
he was dismissed from the army; and blames him for 
retaining the title of Major, when he had no right to it 
from any existing commission. So petulant and querulous 
is the dislike which the venal entertain towards those who 
follow nothing but principle. Like the countryman who 
voted for the banishment of Aristides, because he was 
tired of always hearing him called the good, those pan- 
dars to the worst and idlest passions of the multitude, 
only seek to render their garbage palatable to the de- 
praved appetites of their followers. The Major was never 
dismissed from the army. On his retirement from the 
navy, aud the relinquishment of the most powerful 
patronage, and the most lucrative prospects, rather than 
contribute to establish a despotism in the North American 
colonies, he became an active agent in the establishment 
of the Nottingham militia. Determined not to hold an 
office, without discharging its duties with religious fidelity, 
nearly the whole of the real business of the corps rested 
upon him; and notwithstanding his principles were not 
particularly palatable to the superior officers, and many 
differences occurred on political subjects, he remained for 
several years the most efficient officer of the corps. At 
last, an advantage was taken to remove him from his 
majority, without appointing him to a higher rank ; and 
in the face of such a mere trick to get rid.of his services, 


he received the unanimous thanks of the Deputy-Lieu- 
tenants for them 
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During the period of his holding the rank of Major in 
the militia, he became a political author, and was intro- 
duced to the public under the name of Major Cartwright ; 
and though he himself never used the title after leaving 
the regiment, nor was ever addressed by that title by his 
family, the epithet remained in the public voice, and be- 
came the most familiar method of speaking ofhim. On 
such ground, has he been gravely accused of wearing a 
title to which he had no claim; and our readers will 
blush for the bitterness that could furnish such an evi- 
dence of folly, or worse than folly against itself. 

Another print accuses the Major, for such is the epithet 
by which history will mention him, of an undue pertina- 
city in his own opinions; and complains of the difliculty 
of inducing him to co-operate with others, in political 
pursuits. This complaint comes from a party with which 
the Major had no views in common, and of whose insin- 
cerity he had long been in possession of irrefragable 
proofs. With those who agreed avith him in princople, 
there was no difficulty in procuring his co-operation. He 
never made any stand upon his own opinion as to the 
means to be pursued to obtaina reform. He would lend 
his aid willingly to any method that promised the slightest 
success, let them emanate from what quarter they might. 
But when he was requested to join with others in pursuit 
of what he did not want, he must have betrayed his own 
integrity, if he had co-operated with them, either as to 
the means, or to the end. For instance, he was not in 
pursuit of what moek reformers called a moderate reform ; 
consequently he would have been false to himself had he 
lent himself to any of their views. He did not believe 
that a moderate reform, removing a few of the more 
glaring abuses, and thus rendering the great remainder 
more palatable, would be of any service to the country ; 
but on the contrary, a great mischief, as drawing the 
minds of the people from the oniy effectual reform of the 
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system. He could not, therefore, have anythigg in 

common with the party that affected to wish for 

a moderate reform; and was probably more adverse 

to their views, than to the continuance of a system 

so glaringly imperfect as to keep public attention con- 

Stantly on the stretch for the means of amendment. He 

would not lend himself to the varnishing of a sepulchre, 

or the gilding of the charnel-house of corruption. Hence 

the cry of obstinacy against him; and those who were 

ready to sacrifice everything to place and profit, wondered 

that Major Cartwright, who wanted neither, should re- 
fuse to surrender what they deemed so very little as the 
sacrifice of principle to their expediency. Had he done 
so, his reputation would have been as transitory as theirs. 
He would have lived only for similarly short-lived pur- 
poses ; and the grave that closed upon his lifeless form, 
would have swallowed up his memory at the same time. 
But having maintained his integrity, he lives for all time; 
he has become a beacon for future ages;. and lis fame 
will be as lasting as his virtues have been conspicuous. 
The only man of the age in the rank in which he moved, 
who has never vacillated even in thought—who never 
contemplated the possibility of swerving from his princi- 
ples—w ho lived in public life solely for the public—who 
never compromised with power, or made any unhallowed 
contract with the tyrant-spirits of the age—he has beeome 
immortal; other ages will do him ample justice; and we 
fear that he will long stand alone on the pedestal of per- 
fect disinterestedness, perfect honesty, and perfect in- 
tegrity. 

Previous to the appearance of a correct and detailed 
memoir, we need only state that the Major was the third 
son of William Cartwright, Esq. of Marnham, in the 
county of Nottingham. On completing the liberal edu- 
cation of an English gentleman, he chose the naval pro- 
fession: and distinguished himself on various occasions 
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in that arduous line of public duty. He was present in 
the action of Hawke and Conflans; and afterwards com- 
manded off Newfoundland, combining the supreme 
judicial authority on shore, with the marine supremacy of 
the station. On the breaking out of the American war, 
he refused the most tempting opportunity of future dis- 
tinction, as we have before stated ; but feeling that his 
sense of the impropriety of the measures of the ministry 
did not acquit him of the duty of a country gentleman to 
_ defend the interest, and promote the welfare of his own 
country, he entered into the only constitutional military 
force, and began to publish his opinions on political mat- 
ters. Since his removal from the militia, he has been 
constantly before the public as a political writer ; and the 
work of his pen would fill many volumes, if they were 
all collected into a complete edition. He suffered no op- 
portunity to escape him, of making an impression, how- 
ever slight, upon the public mind ; for he knew that at- 
tention to such a subject could only be excited by degrees. 
At first there seemed but little disposition to attend to 
principles, as regarded political rights. The two factions 
had got the reins in their hands; and vanity united with 
prejudice to persuade the populace that they were the 
most free, and the most happy nation under the sun—the 
very “‘ envy and admiration” of a world that was laugh- 
ing outright at their credulity. While the roast beef and 
plumb-pudding were accessible, men had rather eat than 
think ; and it was not until the grinding operation of war 
and taxation had compelled the multitude to reflect, that 
any great impression seemed to have been made by the 
pen of the Major. The result, however, shewed that the 
seed was not lost, though it had remained long in the 
ground, or appeared to have been scattered upon the 
waters :—and the Major had a great portion of the merit 
of having raised the general cry of reform, which from 
1816 to 1820 shook the citadel of the boroughmongers so 
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terribly, that they feared it was falling about their ears ; 
and induced them, in the hope of propitiating their horrid 
deities, ‘‘ Plunder and Power,” to deluge the streets of 
Manchester with the blood of the defenceless people, and 
fill their dungeons with the zealous and able assertors of 
public rights. It would be impossible to our present 
limits to give a mere list of the productions of the Major’s 
pen. It must suffice to say, that no opponent of effectual 
reform opened his lips to slander the people, or to deny 
their rights, either within or without the honourable house, 
but the pen and tongue of the Major were ready to enter 
the lists, and to put him down by the most irrefutable 
arguments. If any plausible champion for abuses issued 
forth from the press, whether in the pages of the Edin- 
burgh or Quarterly Reviews, or in the columns of the 
daily press, the Major was always ready with his lance, 
and rushed into the field, the Achilles in prowess, the 
Ulysses in wisdom, of the public cause. Against his 
arguments deduced from immutable principles, and eternal 
truth, no other ground than expedtence was ever taken; 
and this is no more capable of defence, than the ex- 
pedience of the thief renders it necessary that he should 
be permitted to plunder with impunity. — 

The Major always steadily defended the constitution in 
its abstract theory. He had contended against Paine that 
a revolution was not necessary,—that a recurrence to the 
wisdom of our Saxon ancestors would give ample security 
for public rights. Butit is to be observed here, that he 
did not mean by this to vindicate the existence of any 
branch of the legislature beyond the efficient controul 
of the people. He had no objection to the name or 
office of king; but then he wished the office to be fairly 
responsible to the representatives of the people. He 
would not dispute the propriety of an hereditary first 
magistrate, answerable for his conduct, with his situation, 
and removable for any adequate reason. Nor did he 
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dispute the privileges of the house of peers, provided 
the house of commons were in a state of perfect integrity, 
as the true representatives of the people. Paine denied 
that the house of commons could be independent, but the 
Major considered that a sufficient degree of democratic 
virtue might be infused into that assembly, notwith- 
standing the counteracting influence of a house of here- 
ditary legislators. Yet he saw clearly enough the 
influence of hereditary rank and the prerogatives of the 
monarch would be extensive; and might be more {than 
a match for ordinary checks. Hence he required that the 
whole rights of the people universally should be restored. 
His reasoning on this subject was something like that 
which a man might employ relative to an old family 
mansion, of which the proportions were neither so orna- 
mental nor so useful as they might be ; but which, while 
it could be made weather-tight, and to answer the pur- 
poses of a dwelling, it might be advisable not to pull 
down. 

Lately the Major found too satisfactorily that the rem- 
nants of the old edifice of the constitution were not so well 
adapted to the purposes of general shelter as he had 
believed ; and he also began to doubt, whether what re- 
mained of the ruins could ever be comfortably repaired, 
without beginning to build anew from the old Saxon 
foundations ; and in his last and most important work. 
called “‘ The English Constitution Produced and Illus- 
trated,” he has endeavoured to shew, by deep research, 
and great force of argument, that most of those insti- 
tutions which are not to be looked at seriously without 
the cry of “ innovation” being raised against the looker- 
on, are themselves innovations, and usurpations of mere 
modern date, originating in the worst periods of our 
history. He shews that the Saxon chiefs of the state 
were not hereditary, but elective ; that the secondary order 
of rulers, also, was elective: and that no such thing as 
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an hereditary peerage was known amongst the original 
framers of the theory of the constitution. The hereditary 
peerage, he demonstrates commenced with the Norman 
conquest, when afew French adventurers, by force and 
fraud, established themselves as the great masters and 
plunderers of the country ; and gave birth to that anomaly 
in philosophical polity, a race of hereditary legislators 
for others, many of whom are not competent to manage 
the most ordinary affairs for themselves—such hereditary 
legislators, for instance as Lurd Portsmouth ; on whose 
imbecile lips in the case of the Queen might have hung 
the fate of the nation, and the bloodof thousands; since 
he might have had the casting vote on the side of the 
ministry, and the minister might have had nerve enough 
to gratify a master at the expense of a people, and the 
hazard of a throne. 

In his researches, also, the Major found that in every 
instance where an alteration in the exercise of political 
rights had been made, from the period of the Saxon polity, 
it had been invariably to the advantage of power and 
against the interest of the people. The right of electing she- 
riffs and every other public officer he found to have been 
usurped, and transferred to the hands of theruling faction : 
and as his admiration of the simple polity of the Saxons 
increased, in the same degree he became the less satisfied 
with what had been erected in its stead. With that 
firmness of purposes which never induced him to suppress 
the truth, he dared to proclaim this to the world ; and the 
existing system has not yet thought proper to enter the 
lists against him on this point; though he has assailed it 
with one of the boldest hands that ever took up the 
gauntlet of power in behalf of liberty. 

The Major deeply interested himself in behalf of South 
America, Greece, Spain, Italy, and every portion of the 
globe where a spirit of resistance to despotism did honour 
to the hearts of those whose limbs and minds had been ma- 
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nacled by despotism. He wrote several military and political 
tracts, adapted to the local and peculiar situations of those 
countries, ‘had them translated into the several languages, 
and forwarded for distribution. The possvbiltty of doing 
good, was always a sufficient inducement for him to at- 
tempt it. The fear of failure never entered his mind. 
He knew that without exertion nothing could be done ; 
and that with it every thing was feasible. 

At his table the unfortunate exiles, victims to their zeal 
in behalf of freedom, found a hearty welcome, and every 
mark of respect for their patriotism, and their sufferings. 
Several of them will long mourn the loss of a most affec- 
tionate friend; and all will have to regret a most zealous 
advocate with the British public; ata moment, we are 
sorry to say, when spontaneous benevolence has become 
almost a stranger to that public. 

The funeral of the Major was fixed for Thursday, the 
last of September. On the 28th of that month, he would 
have completed his 84th year; having been born in the 
year 1740.. His remains are to be deposited in a vault be- 
longing to the family at Finchley, near Highgate, about 
six miles from the metropolis on the north road. In his 
will, the Major has directed that the family arrangements 
for paying the last outward tribute of respect to his 
memory, shall be of the most simple and unostentatious 
description. He has desired that only one mourning 
- coach shall attend; that no hatchment shall be placed in 
front of his residence ; in short, that he shall pass to the 
grave in the same spirit of unassuming modesty of charac- 
ter which has distinguished his life.. Several friends, not- 
withstanding, imagined that their attendance upon his re- 
mains, as a mark of voluntary respect,,could neither violate 
his directions, nor at all detract from the simple solemnity 
of the scene: and his family concurring in this view of 
the subject, the undertaker, Mr. Trevethan, of Leigh- 
street, arranged to provide the necessary accommodation for 
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those who wished to attend. The melancholy procession 
set forward from his late residence at a little after eleven 
o’clock ; and was followed by a select number of friends 
whom his virtues had made so ; and who, without assu- 
ming the trappings of woe, were sincerely afflicted at his 
loss, and had no better means. of demonstrating the feel- 
ings which could not be expressed. 

In our next number, we shall endeavour to give a faith- 
ful account of his funeral. Our circulation, and the ne- 
cessity of closing up our pages, before the procession re- 
turns, prevents us from entering into any further par- 
ticulars. 

In this recital, we have chastened our feelings, we are 
certain, far below the tone which will actuate those of 
our reader ; because we were determined not to overstep 
the modesty of truth in our description; and that we 
might not exceed in the meed of applause which the 
character of the individual demanded, we have been 
frugally sparing in our commendation. 


The enemies of Cartwright shall say this ; 
Then in a friend it is cold modesty. 

Dare we give utterance to all we think on the subject, 
what a host of enemies should we rouse from the lair of 
the savage, and the prurient beds of insect fury. What 
gnats would buz about our ears! what curs would growl 
at our heels! what bulls would bellow in our faces! what 
Posts and Couriers would be shocked at our presumption ! 
what party-coloured Heralds would start for the fair 
fame of their masters! But we do not purpose to enter 
into any comparison between our departed friend, and the 
most “ illustrious personages ”’ of the age. We will draw 
no contrast between the devotion of a private patrimony 
to the service of the people, and a life spent in exhausting 
the funds of the nation. We will not trouble the little 
great world, with any recollections of its useless and 
disgraceful frivolity, in contradistinction to the virtuous 
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labours of a mind only intent upon increasing the sufi 
of human happiness. Neither will we startle the admirers 
of eccentric genius, which delights in glittering bubbles, 
and forgets, or despises, all the realities of life, by any 
exhibition of the superior value of the labours of a 
Cartwright. Let them gaze with rapture on glittering 
shadows, aad tinsel baubles; let them be delighted with 
metaphor, overjoyed with simile, and astonished at climax 
after climax, each overtopping its precursor in the splen- 
did and the useless. They are not inhabitants of the 
world in which they live, and know little of those 
important truths that come home to men’s business and 
bosoms,—the social duties of life, aad the obligations 
which bind society together, and afford a safe stage for 
these dreamers to indulge their reveries in. 

The votaries of ambition we shall alike leave to their 
more guiity pleasures—to look on desarts where once 
industry sat smiling—to call destruction conquest—and to 
admire the erection of thrones cemented by blood, and 
built on mangled limbs. They are raving lunatics, and 
cannot comprehend the virtues of the man we mourn. 
But those who would neither dream, nor trifle, nor rave 
away their time, may gather round the tomb of Cart- 
wright; and learn from his practice the way to live, the 
way to die—the way to blend the patriot and the man— 
the true hero, and the enlightened statesman. Envy may 
shrink from this portrait ; prejudice may deem it painted 
in too glowing colours; and ask if he had no faults—if 
nothing could be found in his character to reduce it toa 
more consoling level with the herd of the age. Yes, as 
ithas been written of another, may be said of him,— 
“ every one has his fault, and his was HONESTY.” Nor 
is this a trifling error in an age like this, where a simple 
grain of honesty is enough to blight the brightest pros- 
pects either in church and state. If he would have but 
conceded a little:—If he would have consented to put 
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one class of society out of the pale of the law: if he 
would only have given his little finger to the out- 
stretched hand of despotism, he would have been lauded 
to the skies. But to refuse to leave usurpation a portion 
of prey; to insist upon it that every animal upon two legs, 
that bore the image, shonld receive the rights of man— 
whether black or white—whether an Irish peasant, or an 
English artizan—to call the whole mob of the wearers of 
the image of. the deity his rational creatures—these were 
horrible offences—blasphemies against power, preroga- 
tive, and privelege—real damning heresies, and not to 
be forgiven. 

Lords trembled to hear, senators blushed to read, and 
bishops were flushed with rage at the mention of such 
doctrines. It is true, they were sanctioned by reason, 
and supported by the revelations of the . Chris- 
tian Creed; but what authority had reason or reve- 
lation with men who knelt to one God, but who wor- 
shipped another,—who read aloud ia their churches 
that—“ rich and poor assemble together, for god is the 
maker of them all ;’’ and then pass laws to continue 
blacks in slavery to whites ; and to subject to penury and 
pauperism the poorer classes of their countrymen. With 
such men our departed friend could have nothing in com- 
mon. They were his enemies because he was the friend 
of their victims. In their eyes his virtues were his 
crimes and their opposition was excited by his perseve- 
rance ina system which was calculated to destroy theirs. 
Of such men, therefore, we can only require their hosti- 
lity. Their praise would be indeed condemnation. It is 
to far other men that his memory must look for justice. 

In the circumstances of his death, there was every 
thing, but its suddenness, that could alleviate the sufferings 
of his family. Full of years, and honour, has he descen- 
ded to the tomb, feeling none of the bitterness of death ; 
having lived a life of as much rational enjoyment as falls 
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to the lot of any man; and feeling a just confidence that 
his lot in a future state must be one of happiness, he died 
in the bosom of his family; without a’ sigh. They 
will not cease to regret his departure; but they will re- 
joice that he had lived so long. For this, too, the world 
has reason to be grateful ; and we shall see whether the 
age has any disposition to discharge its obligations. A 
monument to his memory, expressing all that the pencil 
and the chissel can effect, would be a mere acknowledg- 
ment of the debt society owes him. Will that be affor- 
ded # or is public spirit sunk so low, that it cannot be awa- 
kened ? Shall we every where find the same dull apa- 
thy—the same contemptible and degrading supineness ? 
Well, at any rate, we can put up a plain tablet, with the 
leave of the minister, in the aisle of the church, just telling 
the inquirer that the remains of John Cartwright sleep in 
the vault beneath. This may suffice. It will at least, in 
mercantile phraseology, be entering the debt; and the 
heirs of this bankrupt and heartless race, may be taught 
to blush that it should remain unsatisfied; and atone for 
the neglect and dishonesty of their forefathers. 


_—— ss 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Our correspondents will need no apology for the postponement 
of various favours, which were intended for insertion, if the event 
had not occurred, which has called forth the article that occupies 
our pages. 

The humorous article on the mania of the French Court, we 
may venture to promise will lose none of its interest, by being 
deferred until our next. We are not this month ina humour to 
Jest with anything. ! 

Mr. Canning’s non-descript character in Ireland is also of a 
KEEPING nature. Whatever relates to that right honourable 
gentleman, partakes so much of Attic salt that the effervescent 
qualities are not to be apprehended. 

Oor friend “Pet” may rest assured that there is now no doubt 
about a dissolution of Parliament in the ensuing year. The 
ministers wish to get upon the terra firma of another Parliament 
with much anxiety—not about the result, bat the price of it. 
They can always obtain a majority; but there is a great difference 
in the price. At present they could get one for little, or nothing. 
But if the new king of France has a spark of the Bourbon spirit 
in him, it will cost more in the spring. 
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